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marvels
tained hCORINNE. of the world. She

often at hpr miintfr vm,,c-- n

at delightful Tivoli, and in her corn- -
pany ne 'journcved to Naples. Theiri( 'ontnned from paee twelve.) oum! ni mapv. u-i-i io ;

cent, would, ir any other country than
Italy, have occasioned criticism of themost severe, kind, and Oswald's Eng-lish manner of thought told him thatJt was time full and free explanationswere made on both sides. If Corinne's
past' held nothing which would ren-der such a union impossible he wishedto marry her, and Corinne had inti-mated unequivocally that if, whenhe knew the whole story of her life,he wished to make her his wife shewould consider that she had attainedthe summit of earthly happiness.But to reveal-tha- t past she showeda disinclination not unmixed with ter-
ror of the consequences of betraying

1sucn a knowledge to the man she now
so passionately loved. On his partOswald agreed to first make a state-
ment of the life which had been his

me mm ium WEAK OR PAINFUL ?

before meeting Corinne, and to di-

vulge to her those haunting facts
which lmd undermined his health and
destroyed his peace of mind. It was
at Naples that they came to this
agreement and it was there that their
mutual revelations were made. Os-
wald told his story first.

When he was scarcely more than a
boy his father had picked out forhim as his future wife Lueiie Edger-mon- d;

the daughter of his fast friend,Lord Kdgermond. She was a child
then of tender years, and it was re-
solved that for a time Oswald should
travel on the continent. In France
he became acquainted with one Count
Raimond, a young nian the perfectmodel of - French character in its old
royalty, of French mind in its new
cultivation. A warm friendship sprang
up between the two. Oswald was fas-
cinated by the giddy whirl of the life
of Paris, where everything was so new
and delightful tro him. Hfe knew,
however, that his father, whose wish
was his lav, looked with distrust upon
Parisian life aud character and would
not-hav- e prolonged, his stay in the
French capital had he not chanced to
meet Baimond's sister the widowed
Countess d'Arbigny.

"

Mme. d'Arbigny
resembled her brother even in voice,
but with her there was more of a
retiring J caution. Her countenance
was very agreeable, hej figure all
grace and ft.mlt.less'. elegance. She

tin- - cause of the. felicity he had re-

cently enjoyed "in looking upon and
hearing-

- Corinne too poignantly re-rall- ed

to him all-tha- t had once tempt-
ed him to rebel against that parent
whoie memory he now ho idolized and
wIiomo wishes?, now that he . was no
more, he had vowed should be his
;;uiding principle through the life that
remain. h! to him.

The next day Count d'Erfeuil, who
had been at the cornation in the. Cap-
itol, called upon Oswald and - said:
"My dear Oswald, would you lik to
visit Corinne this evening?" "How!"
exclaim sd Lord Xevil. "visit Corinne?".
"Why, yes," answered the volatile
Frenchman, "why not? I .wrote th's
morning' asking permission to visit
her and bring you along with me this
. veiling. Of course she has said yes,
and, to Ui e injury of 'my self-estee- m,

1 may say', (hat my note spoke more
of myself than of you, but in "her
answer Corinne almost ignores me and
speaks - particularly of you. So come
along; perhaps the conquest is forr'' not for rn after al1."

Oswald
' was annoyed by the levity

uf tue Frenchman, out he' coo'-e'- 'i .'
and that evening saw him t. the
hOllivO Of CrririQ. Th hi)"c-'- nV. ,0
yond the bridge of St. Angelo - and
was furnished with that correct taste
and elegance which might have been
expected. When Corinne appeared
she bowed first to Count d'Erfueil,
though looking at Oswald, and then
bowing again said with a perfect Eng-
lish accent, "Lord "Xevil," repeating
ii twice as if that name was associated
in her mind with some "affecting re-
miniscence. Then she said a few
-- rds m Italian to thank him for
restoring to her the crown.

"Am I a 'greater stranger to you
than 1 was yesterday? Surely Eng-
lish i your native tongue that which
yon to ypur friends." "I am
an Italian,' replied Corinne. "For-giv- -

me. my lord, but 1 think I per-
ceive iii you that importance, which
so often characterizes yoxir

'

country-me- n.

Here we are most lowly;
neither self-complace- nt, like the
French, nor proud of ourselves, like
the English'. A little indulgence,
from strangers suffices .us, and we
have the great fault of wanting as
indixiduals that dignity which is de-
nied us as a nation. l?ut when you
know us you may iind some traces oi
our former greatness, such as. though
few and half effaced, might 'hi1' re-
stored hy happier times. 1 shall, now
aiid then, speak to you in English,
but Italian is more dear to me I
have suffered much." she added, sigh-
ing, "that I might live in Italy."

in mercy." cried tha Count,
"speak Ptreneh, dear Corinne;' you
arc worthy to do so ." She smiled
at the compliment, and granted the
request with ease. But the - Count,
who believed that he might say what
lie phased, provided he did so with
grace, imagining that politeness, dwelt
not in matter, but in manner, declared
that she spoke French with an Eng-
lish accent, and put the direct -- question

to her of the cause of this sin-
gularity. "During the four years that
I have dwelt in Home, monsieur," re-

plied Corinne with dignity, "hone of
my friends, even- - those- - most inter-
ested in- - me, has inquired as to my
historythey., understood that it was

Do your lungs ever bleed ?
Do you have night sweats ?
Haye you pains in chest and sides ?
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as if trying to hide the feelings of
her heart. .

Young Oswald became at once much
interested in the charming widow, but
when he mentioned something- - of his
feelings to Raimond the latter said
bravely: "My sister's nature and mine
are not congenial." After that Os-
wald never mentioned the Countess to
h?s friend, though his intimacy with
Mmc. d'Arbigny increased to a point
which alarmed ev-e- n himself and made
him reflect that what, he was doing
would surely meet with the strong
disapproval of his father. If he stayed
in France. However, he felt that he
could not disengage himself from the
entanglement.

lie resolved to fly across the chan1
nel, and Raimond .teemed glad that
his friend was to return to England.
In a few months, he said, he would
be with him there. For France was
then on the verge of the revolution
which destroyed th old regime, and
Raimond saw only too clearly the
abyss-whic- h the nation was approach-
ing. The. revolution came. Oswald in
London received a letter from Mme.
d' Aubianv saving that her brother

this man said to hm- - ' Por-m- :

iT I were you, 1 vr uikl at least
j art, j rieido. JJt hnd reside 1 jor $ tinn-:par- e

on his Scottish estates, an! had . n

Raimond had perished in ' defending my friends the sight of my .surf wrings
and .myself their long- - facesof con- -

ljucile vKdgcrrnonU a fnv (inx.?. P.ur
she was .tiii tfo young to t'l'mk uJ'

dolence. It is foolish and,- - though he had hrmlyof you to
d to t'uiilU hi father' wi:;hemain here where your life,

ened in - iso inuiiy ways.'
replied with .soiinv a;jj.?ritv

in thrc-at- -

p??vaia
and one

in the matter, he filt sm rr)i-- f

when h.'s iihyjieia uh ordered him t

Italy 'l"'r th . henelit hi.--'

TJis was the. jrtory of his hf
hcaltli.

n n to
OYuld

hehind
hj had

word bringing on another, Lord Nevi!
challenged lalligus to a dfiol, wi?Uh
qhallerige the latter light1)' accepted.Before they went to the dueling
ground Multieuea said : "You nre o

the Tuilenea and that sh3 hertfelr was
in extreme lan-r- . ,though living un-
der -- an assumedatne in a country
town. Raidmond. she said, had taken
his own fortune and hers with the
Intention of transferring them to Os-

wald in London. Had -- Oswald received
the money? She conjured him by
the affection which he once professed
for her and by. the regard he held for
her brother to come to France-an- d

rescue her. :

War was impending between revo-
lutionary France and England, and
Oswald had already entered the army.

j the time he had met Oorinia-- .

j tdie takn him with thin fai
i him ? Jeir he had met h;r

painful for me to speak of- - it."
The Prince Castle Forte now ar-

rived with many of their mutual
men of lively and' amia-

ble minds, of kind and courteous man-
ners, so easily animated by the con-Vernat- ion

of others, so capable of ap-
preciating all that is deserving of
approval that they make- - thebest list-
eners; possible. Th:- - Italians are too
indolent to display in society or, in
fact, in any "way, the wit of which
ihey are really possessed. The gen-crah't- v

of them not the in-

tellectual faculties of their nature, but
reveal them in the mental delights
which are theirs without any trouble
or "their own. Corinne had all a
Frenchwoman's sense' "of the ridiculous
and evinced with all the fancy of an
Italian. But sh ? mingled with it

Mme. i'not known 'what love was but itv.
Your ( he telt its full power.

good fallow, Oswald, but
d'Auhigny does not suit- - you.
father would be in despair at
match. My cousin wants to

such a
I Oswald's rew!atins did nt disturbmarry

highly sa-- I the lov: and trust which Corinne had
never fails i in him. aud she in roturn for bis di.1-- -

you. of eours-e- but she is
gacious, even in love, and

closures, jdaced in liis hand a pac.het
which contained a v.rittrn statement
of her own life. She was, it ap-
pealed, the daughter of Lord Kdger-
mond by his jjrst wife, an Italian W-
oman of rank. Upon the df-at- h of her

to provide atrainst the chance of be-

ing loved no 'longer. All this you will
learn hy her letters here is the kej"
to my desk- - J bequeath the letters
to you should I fall. It is much better,
however, that I should live to marry

His" father, he knew, would have for-
bidden his returning-- to" France. But
the call of the" helpless woman could
not be disregarded. Writing a hasty
letter to his father. Oswald crossed
the channel and found Mme. d'Aubig-n- y.

That wily woman had simply
lured him to Fiance. Her fortune madame than tliat you should return j mother in'ltalv Lord Kdgermond had

to Engiand. However, I think after I returned to Kngland and had married
seeing the, letters you will be. con-- f again. Corinne had then been re--
vine ed That my cousin and myself are moved from the custody of her Italian
much .hatter mated than you would i aunt and taken, with her Italian maid,
be with her." j to Iord Kfltfermond's country -- at in

Oswald wa a much more c Kor a whi) sheXpert i Northumberland.

such sweetness of temper that nothing
appeared preconcerted or hostile
for in most things it is coldness? which
offends.- while vivacity, on the. con-
trary, has almost invariably the air
of good .nature.

Oswald found in Corinne a grace
which he never before met- - A ter-
rible recollection of his life, it is true.

us associated with a very lovely and
gifted Frenchwoman, but' Corinne in
Jio way resembled her. " 'But while
Corinne fascinated him Oswald, when
uot in her presence, judged her afte,rthe standards which lie had been ac-
customed to apply to women of his
own country, and many doubts and
misgivings peiplexed him. In spite of
this, however, and in spite of the
fact that several times he resolvsd

ht had lived theie in comparative eon-an- d

l:ad busied herself in giv- -liave killed him. 13ut he contented tent.

proved to bo sare, oui sue Kepi me
young-- man dangling on arid on 'until
at length he iound himsek' living with
her as with a wife and struggling
vainly to break the. . chains which
bound him' and return to Kngijiid,
whither his father nail by
letter commanded him to repair.

When at length Oswald jsnnoimccd
to Mme. d Aubigny that lie must
and would return to England the wo-

man burst into tirivs and 'said: "Would
you,- - then, thus heartlessly desert me?
Know cruel ma-- , 'lha't I liavj a
secret to tell you It will not be
mo wlone that "On abandon to fate if

himself with slightly wounding and ing lessons in drawing, music and
disarming him. "Well, well. said : Italian to her half-siste- r, Lucile. Hut
Maltigues, "you are a irood fellow, i her father died, and her stepmother,
as 1 said, and 1 want to do some-- j who was utterly unable to understand
thing for you in return for having j the feelings and ambition. of the
spared my life. Von shall have the Italian-biv- d elrl, became more and
letters anyway." Oswald read the ' more reset ved and cold toward her.
packet of letters from Mme. d'Aubignyt Corinne did seemed

nerves of tier step- -Kvery thing that
to jar upon thef

Arid 'as rlie made thl3nowyou fly
avowal blushed a'.id cashe down

!iim- -

to Maltigues. which the latter placed
in his hands, and from them learned
of the cold heartlcssness of the wo-
man and also that she had deceived
him in her statement that she" was

Oswald uas besideher seyes.
self. ' torn by conflicting emotions.
pnf cf.pmd fo him that-und-?- r tnese i

to fly from her witchery did indeed
absent himself for davs from her
house the acquaintance begun at the
Capitol and increased by his first even-n- ar

by her side developed into an at-
tachment to which he surrendered his
whole beinr;-- and which he felt wa
reciprocated by the mysteriouspoetess.

become a mother. His

mother.'
Corinne once spoke of her desire to

return to Italy and to enter a public
life as singer or authoress.. Iady
Kdgermond was shocked, and told her
that if she ever did such a thing It
was due to the family that she should
assume another name, and allow her-
self to be reported dead. Not long

r?rn,imch'mfft hhx nhiill dllt.V W;J 5 to f.bout' tO
dream shattered. In:remain with Mm - escaped from

to Kngland.I France and hastened
But he arrived too late! His

had died a-fe- days before.UllUer . the e f rnrinnP.

There was a relative oi .Mine.

d'Aubignv's one M. J.IaUiguo3. who
was much in her soeiety and upon
whom she seemed to reK m all her
business affairs. 'While Oswald .was
in the'-fk-rid- d "of his greatest distress

lamenting the absence and unfilial after Corinne did fly to Italy. a.c- -
xsevil saw the archaeological of his son. Oswald felt i companied only by her maid, and Ladyconducttreasures of Homo and those' winders J

then, and felt now, that he was a par- - (Continued on page founfen.of art and architecture which aren't he"
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